the-Seerat Ackmrer 


is an» independently »owned 
and produced. free weekly pe- 
riodical distributed to «roughly 
250 spots: across Philadelphia. 
You can subscribe for a phys- 
ical copy tobe mailed/to you 
each week. You can access our 
entire back catalogue at phila- 
delphia-secret-admirer.tumblr. 
com, and by special request, we 
can print out and send you any 
back issues.,We are in our sev- 
enth year of weirdo art bizniss 
small time success <3 


THINGS WHAT NEED DOING: 


“Aquarius- Take stock of how 


you exert yourself, noting 
where you might be working 
against yourself. You can get 
more done with less effort if 
you're in harmony. 


Pisces- People that you look 
to for support may need your 
support this week. Believe in 
your own advice and be lib- 
eral in doling out favors to 
true friends. 


Aries- An abundance of trust 
may be a bad thing for you 
right now. Keep your cards 
hidden. Listen more than you 
talk and be observant. What 
is that person up to? 


Taurus- Rethink some opin- 
ions you have about a friend 
this week. Someone is going 
to surprise you by acting out 
of character, but it is still in 
\ line with who they are. 


Gemini- Make some realis- 
tic, tangible goals this week! 
Wanderlust is picking up 
with the wind, and it might 
be nice to plan a grand ad- 
venture! 


Cancer- Sometimes the best 
way to escape a fear that 
chases you is to turn around 
and start running right at it. 
This is one of those times. Be 
ruthless. 


Leo- Consciously take a va- 
cation from a nagging wor- 
ry this week. You can’t do 
anything about it right now, 
and you deserve a moment 
of peace. 


Virgo- You may have to carry 
more than your share of the 
burden in a group effort this 
week. The benefits of this im- 
balance will become clear as 
the week progresses. 


Libra- Allow yourself to be » 


the mysterious element in 
someone's story this week. 
A foray into the fantastic will 
be mutually beneficial and 
recharge your spirit. 


Scorpio- All of the pieces 
are in the air, slowly spiraling 
down to Earth. Move deftly 
between loose parts of real- 
ity and guide them to reform 
in a way that benefits you. 


Sagittarius- You have 
earned a small reward for 
how awesome you've been 
lately. Spend time alone and 
appreciate yourself. Foster 
your better self. 


Capricorn- Approach chal- 
lenging situations with your 
own spin on the traditional 
this week. Write in the mar- 
gins of your cookbook. Take 
what is and make it better. 


WTF 2s é Wacky é Facts! A 
e A person who uses a 
metal detector to hunt for treasure 
is called a detectorist. A The largest 
nugget of gold ever found in the 
western hemisphere was discovered 
by a Mexican detectorist in 1989. It 


once owned by Thomas Tew, AKA 
the Rhode Island Pirate, is located 
at the St. Augustine Pirate and Trea- 
sure Museum in Florida. A There are 
only three remaining authentic Jolly 
Roger flags in the world. A There is 
not a single documented case of a 


weighs 26.6 pounds and is called tae treasure map existing, and my 


the Boot of Cortez and really looks 
like a big gold boot. A Shipwreck ex- 
perts [cool job!] estimate that there 


eart is broken. A Oak Island in Nova 
Scotia has been the site of over 200 
years of treasure hunting, though no 


is somewhere around $60 billion aan evidence exists of treasure 


worth of treasure at the bottom of 
the ocean. A The only authenticated 
pirate treasure chest in the world, 


are ver 


eing found there. A In fact, there 
few documented cases of 
pirates burying treasure at all. A 
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howling at you 
when it suits us 


But First the Flames! 


Oh hey! Word. Welcome to this 
week's Admirer. I'm gonna level with 
you. There are some great things in 
here this week, and we have an extra 
page, but | made some bad choices 
and most of the content that | created 
is absolute garbage. | plagiarized my 
own crossword puzzle for fuck’s sake, 
but it’s from over 100 issues ago so un- 
less you have an amazing and superhu- 
man memory it won't bother you. And 
if you're (yeah | don’t even care about 
fucking up homophones this week. I’m 
punk as fuck.) memory is THAT sharp 
then | don’t feel bad for you at all. 
That's like a super power. THANKFUL- 
LY | had the foresight to hold a writing 
cavalcade so there's a ton of great stuff 
that got submitted. 


So the thing is, | popped an Ad- 
derall thinking it would be a good 
idea and I’d make all the best stuff, 
but instead | just sat and looked at my 
ceiling and thought about stuff really 
intensely for about 20 hours. I’m not 
kidding! 20 hours! Then when i got my 
head back, and sat down to try again, 
this gal I’m real sweet on asked me to 
go have a dinner with her at a fancy 
pizza place, and so | went to this fancy 
5 star pizza restaurant wearing a tank 
top and running shorts, and | bought 
a vial of red ink from Satellite Cafe and 
accidentally put it through the wash 
with my clothing so i was all blotchy, 
but it was cool and | had a really nice 
time and at the end of the night they 
gave us some great cookies. BUT THEN. 
| was really drunk because why not and 
so | came back home and passed out 
while listening to podcasts about how 
fucked the world is. 


So that brings us to today and re- 
ally there's just no excuse for how slow 
I've been today. It’s fucking Thursday, a 
sweaty yellow seven of a Thursday, and 
I'm over here taking baths and brush- 
ing my hair and watering my plants and 
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shit like the Admirer’s already made, so 
| took another Adderall and tried to 
focus it like a sun beam through this 
blue prism but SURPRISE SURPRISE! | 
just went online and looked up weird 
kink chatrooms and catfished people 
all morning BECAUSE I’M AWESOME. 
So anyway, | snuck into my roommates 
room and pinched a shot of Everclear 
to get my brains straight and that 
brings us right the fuck to here and | 
have literally about one hour to make 
this pile of shit shine if | want to deliver 
it tomorrow. 


| keep playing Hearthstone on the 
toilet! 


So anyway, thanks for bearing 
with me and understanding. I'll make a 
good issue again sometime if you stick 
around. Oh yeah and also | got the re- 
sults from the question about the nov- 
el and it was: Bike Story- 22, Lyra Story- 
42, Gender Magic Story- 40. So | guess 
if | can stop looking at the ceiling you 
can expect a big fat Lyra book some- 
time in the coming days. And that's 
about as honest as I’m willing to be 
with you weirdos. Peace out, broseph. 


Cavalcade of Flash Fiction 


Oh Christ i just read all of these and 
they’re all really sexual. They're proba- 
bly fine but | don’t trust my frayed wire 
judgment right now so I'll run them 
next week when I’m able to make de- 
cisions. OK. There’s an advice column 
question. That should fill some page. 
But ignore what i said earlier because 
I'm not gonna make an extra page. It’s 
just gonna be the regular 6. | guess | 
could go back and just edit that out 
but this isn’t that kind of Admirer. This 
is a shit on the wall smoke breathing 
pile of blue, and I’ve forgiven myself in 
advance for giving it to the world. 


| only hope that you can do the 
same. <3 
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a ONE-OF-A-kIND 
HANDMADE CERAMIC BOWL! 


ccm Unique WarEsS By 
CREATIVE MAKERS 


WEST PHILADELPHIA 


5009 BALTIMORE AVENUE 
215.471.7700 vVIXEMPORIUM.COM 


CAPTAINS VINTAGE 
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RAIN DATE 
JUNE 4TH 
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070 PARQUE ME 
SOT ANA TA WIS! 


ALL QUESTIONS G0 To> TWECARTAINSMNTAGE.COM/PREM 


1350 S 29th St 


5/18 - Order of Leviathan / 
Tyranny Enthroned / Roadkill 


5/19 - The Drowned God / L.M.I. / 


Hells / Supine / Dunning Kruger 


5/23 MA Jams / Open Mic 


for booking contact centuryphila@gmail.com 


| dunno. | botched it, gang. I’m up against the wall and all of my parachutes have failed, so I’m just gonna reprint some old stuff. 
Sorry. Here’s a couple of gems | found while rooting around in the Lyra bin. 


Lyra Foxx vs the Darkness 


It’s a washed out wavy day. | ride my bike through an overexposed photo parting curtains of rising street heat that close behind 
me, swallowing sound, a syrupy sea. It’s been 7 days since I've imbibed any alcohol and reality scratches at all of my doors, mew- 
ling, bringing me dead rodents, begging for food. This is my first foray into sobriety in years, and | can’t say that | like it. Social 
phobias, manic OCD, pacing and pacing, they were waiting outside the glow of my whisky fire for the embers to cool, and now 
they have me by the throat, by the hair, long fingers around my torso. Pedal pedal, faster, coasting down Frankford. Time dilates 
and contracts. Every day has at least 4 more hours—240 more minutes to cower and shiver, to replay every mistake I’ve ever 
made. | sleep less, waking with the first stirrings, the first run of the EL train, | wake and | can't sit still so | walk around my house, 
followed by my cat, curious and concerned. Down the steps, | throw my thigh over my bike seat, bare skin catching on leather, 
and click click whir my way down empty streets. | find hills, | climb, | find water, | swim, | sit in fountains watching tourists frame 
selfies with me in the background, my thin shirt clinging to my gumdrop nipples. | ride—always away. Riding beneath trees | 
become one with the susurrus, the drum roll glitter of sunlight on mica in the passing tar. 


My drink. The ritual of the beverage. | stop and gather supplies. Lemons, vinegar, cayenne, ginger, garlic. | mince and squish and 
mix it all together with cold water. The vinegar makes me salivate. | gulp it down desperately; my body fills with heat. | ride faster. 
| never stop anymore. If someone calls my name | ride faster, tears blowing back along my earlobes, spit on my shoulder. Penn 
Treaty Park, Devil’s Pool, the abandoned piers in the far south, hidden bridges, sandy trash beaches by crumbling Cobbs Creek, 
fountains, | connect the dots in a frantic gesture of constellation. 


Aman sees me sitting on a low brick wall in Queen’s Village, panting, sweating, patching a bike tube. He’s walking towards me. 
He has a dog. | see myself through his eyes—skinny and insub-tantial, panicked, eyes darting, grease on my forearms. He says 
something that sounds genial and fatherly but his words stick in the syrup and sink. | muster a smile, a crescent-eyed nod and a 
brief laugh and he goes on his way. 


| must, above all else, remember myself. | must remember that my name is spelled with my tools and spoken by my bike. | stop 
at a paper store and buy a small notebook of creamy blank the pages and a hard black cover. | buy a Zebra F-402, fine black ball- 
point. My name is blank pages and ink spoken with a thrust of my leg muscles on a bike pedal. | feel better already. My tools. | 
reach out my hand in a time of need and panic and it comes back, white knuckled, shaking, holding my beloved tools. 


Now I'm in a quiet cafe. Green tea and ice cubes at my elbow catch the slanting sunlight and fashion it into warbling nonsense 
across my blank page. My legs are shaking but the pressure is lessening. The crowd screaming in my head is trickling out, starting 
their cars and driving home though summer gloaming to the suburban neighborhoods where unproductive ideas live. Click. | 
touch the pen to the page and everything is ok. It flows. It sings. It tells me my name, over and over again, that | may never forget 
it again. But | will. | always do. It’s been 7 days since I’ve had a beer. | want to have a beer very badly right now. But | don’t want 
to want that, so | don't. 


Just like that. 
<3 


Lyra Foxx vs the Light 


It's a crisp, curl up the edges, brown leaf of a day that’s escaped from late November and skittered down the calendar to rustle 
through an October afternoon. It’s been 14 days since I’ve decided to try and abstain from imbibing alcohol in the hopes of clear- 
ing my muddy brain and tempering my willpower. It’s been one hour since I've decided to fail at this endeavor, and white noise 
laps at the backs of my eyes, a gnawing tide of teeth gently caressing my mind. Returned | am to the bed of an abusive lover that 
knows all of my secret spots—how to make me scream. I’m sitting in a bookstore and every scrap of light is a myth unto itself: a 
tiny universe of dust motes and emptiness. 


I'm the false azure of a window pane, stained with the shadow of a waxwing, slain. I’m the corkscrew torso of a snake that 
dreamed of flight and spiraled ever upward, out of herself, into the black night sky to assume the solemnity of a constellation that 
guides sailors to their dooms. | am the smirk in the broken mirror, stealing your features stained purple and shaping them with 
rough, callused fingers into a mocking rictus, your veins pulsing. | am the tap tap drip of blood from your knuckles, the jagged 
jack-o’-lantern grin of glass in your hand. | am the pillow between your head and rock bottom, stained with tears and filled with 
rotting feathers, on which you lay your head while sleeping at the bottom of a dry well, waiting to be saved from what you per- 
ceive to be a tower. | am the part of you that longs for failure, the aspect of yourself that wishes to preempt any negative opinions, 
any judgements, by striving in wide steps to the very extremes of depravity. |am the one underground that forever gazes at you 
through floorboards, encouraging you to evil. | am the Great Period at the end of the Forever Sentence. 


And what weakness is this, to bend one’s will so completely towards oblivion? What kind of person trades their name to the 
flames in exchange for a jar of whisky, letting their tools collect cobwebs, their magic go uncast? Perhaps we, the children of the 
Nothing, the Seekers of the Cliff, are naught but a pesky remainder. For what is it to live in a world like this? Sworn to bear no child, 
averse to money and celebrity, rotting in the gutter. Can we trust ourselves to not snuff the light at out darkest moments? Can we 
be anything but negative, or is there a series of rituals and spells that will beat us like copper into a perfect face—a better soul? 
So many questions, and all | want is to be perfect from now on, but this jar of apple whisky ain’t gonna finish itself. To Vaudeville! 


Just like that. 


Ask The Admirer 
the blind leading the blind 


Write in your questions to 
PhiladelphiaAdmirer@gmail.com 


Dear Secret Admirer, 


| broke up with the love of my life over a 
year ago and it really fucked me up. She 
was really miserable too and she still is. 
| can tell because | know her better even 
than she knows herself but she’s the kind 
of person that doesn't go backwards at all 
she just always moves forward, and that is 
usually a great quality but sometimes mis- 
takes happen and you need to go back and 
take a second pass at things. So | can tell 
she is still really miserable but I'm not sure 
of how to convince her to try again with 
me. Before you go saying | probably don’t 
deserve another chance or something you 
need to know | didn’t do anything wrong. 
| know you tend to side with the ladies 
in your advice column. We just broke up 
because she moved away for school but 
it didn’t work out and now she’s back in 
town. What do you think is a good way to 
approach this problem? 


-anon 
Hey Dude, 


That's interesting! | guess | do tend to 
side with gals when answering ques- 
tions about heterosexual relationships. | 
guess that's probably because it’s hard to 
completely divorce myself from thinking 
of things in terms of my own experience, 
and the only sins i truly understand are 
the ones that i myself have committed, 
and so often other people's relationship 
problems center on issues that echo 
problems I've caused with my own love 
sins because of egocentricism. Sorry 
about that! I’m sure you're probably 
great, but | will say that you definitely do 
not DESERVE another chance if she isn’t 
forthcoming with one. 


I guess Ill stick to what | know and blame 
you for things that | myself have done, 
continuing to see the world through a 
scrim of regret. Go through this checklist 
and if you answer yes to anything, then 
you should just let it go. 


1- What do you see when you gaze into 
her eyes? Do you see her or do you see 
yourself through her eyes? Do you even 
know how you look through her eyes or 
are you just seeing yourself with your 
own eyes as if they were in her skull? Is 


she more than a vantage point to you? A: 
lovely mirror? Is she pretty and popular : 
and do you get a warm sense of contact : 
worth from the feeling that you have : 


worth to someone pretty and popular? 


2- Was the rest of your life objectively : 
better when the two of you broke up, : 
and has it not recovered all the way, and : 
is she maybe a kind of High Fidelity time : 
capsule that you think can candy land: 
you back to golden yesterdays? Look at : 


BookingEL@yahoo.com 
1356 N Front St - Fishtown 


? ELBAR 


what is actually getting you down from : 


day to day and | bet it isn’t much to do: 
with her. A good relationship can insu- : 
late some frayed wires now and then but : 


We take the cult out of yoga culture 
Fairmount | Rittenhouse Square | South Philly 


the bullshit will follow you unless you ad- : 
dress it directly. If you put too much faith : 


in the silver sword of love, what then: 


mindful yoga 


when the dragons persist? You'll have: 


no other swords! Diversify your damn: 


swords! 


(Oh wait | didn’t even think to ask if 
you've asked her out yet. Have you tried 


to ask her out? Maybe she’s down. | kind : 
of assumed you'd tried already and it: 
didn’t work but you didn’t say that ex- : 
plicitly so lets cover the bases: ask her : 
out. And don’t pull some high gravity : 
nostalgia bomb bullshit about a puppy : 
or some love plan about a stone cottage : 
in the woods you made back in the thick : 
of it. Be eeeeeasy. Easy easy easy. Ok: 


back to the list.) 


3- Ok actually i don’t have any more bul- : 
let points, | guess just the first two. | will : 
say that it’s a lot more difficult to know : 
another person than you seem to think : 
it is. That's the whole problem with the: 
egocentric vantage of my advice col-: 
umn. | only know myself, and even that : 
just barely. You only know yourself. You're : 
seeing the events and realities swirling : 


www.Wake Up Yoga.com 
Sy 


Ns Sey 
, -€3- Wake Up Yoga 
7 eS 


See, like, if you wanted to get this huge 
double-wide spot right here, next to the 
overheards, our most read section, you can 
totally do that. I’m renting it out! As of this 
writing it is WIDE open forever. 


around the two of you and your forked : 


trajectories as only you can see them. : 
Echo-chambering yourself into thinking : 
she is super miserable without the rela- : 
tionship is an excuse for you to continue : 
to feel super miserable because you give : 
it an external validation. Try the simple : 
thought project of assuming that she’s : 
doing fine and is complete and content : 
and happy in her current life. Over time : 
this will lessen your own pain—reduce it : 


We here at the Admirer are transparent 
with our prices. None of that crony crap. 
This here spot can be yours, a little home 
away from home, and you can nestle your 
brand here like a clutch of eggs and watch 
them hatch under the warm, loving gaze 
of the finest eyes in Philly to reveal strong 
birds with emerald wings made of cash 
that will fly you on their backs to the mys- 
terious island of entrepreneurial success. 


do a spooky shadow and then nothing at : 


all. If no one else cares about it then why : 


should you? 


| hope for the best of all possible out: : 
comes for both of you, and the peace of : 
mind to accept these outcomes for what : 


they are. 


-David Otter 


“Graphic design is my passion, and | will de- 
: sign your ad for FREE! That's the Secret Ad- 
: mirer Promise.’ 
: -President Otter 
$50/week - 

- $150/4 weeks - 


- $750/24 weeks 
603 203 4766 - 
-philadelphiaadmirer@gmail.com 


SERIAL PARANOIA 
> THIS PLACE SUCKS! IT 
USED TO BE GOOD BuT 
NOW I'S NOT, 


IT ALWAYS SUCKED. 


Fishtown 


guy- My roommate knew | had to wake 
up at noon and she was partying until 
like, 2am. 


gal- Oh fuck that. Move out. Move out. 
That’s so disrespectful. 


50 & Cedar 


person- Kurt Vonnegut was probably an 
ass hole. 


Cantina 


guy- | mean, I’ve dated girls who are bi- 
sexual, but I’ve never dated girls who 
were gay. 


West Philly 
person 1- Did you get hit in the face? 


p2- THAT’S WHAT | WAS TRYING TO FIG- 
URE OUT! 


p1- It looks like you got hit in the face a 
little bit. 


Around Town 


guy- (speaking sensually to an apathetic, 
texting gal) Imagine a nice...hot...cronut... 


7 I GUESS THE ONLY THING 
You CAN DOIS KEEP 
DOING STUFF. 


BOX BROWN Puffy Eyes 


IT WAS ACTUALLY 
PROBABLY NEVER GoobD 


(The following overheard is presented ex- 
actly as it was sent in, as 4 rapid texts. -ed) 


Noah’s Pizza 


counter person- (picking up phone) hel- 
lo? 


Customer- Yes I’d like my chicken wings 
totally flat. 


counter person- Cackling laughter 
/ 


Damn that was so out of context if you 
weren't there. 


/ 


They didn’t want any legs and referred to 
wings as flat chicken. 


/ 
Whatever. 


On a plane departing PHL 


flight attendant- (after briefing the pas- 
sengers in the exit rows, addressing the 
passengers directly behind them) Are 
the rest of you uncomfortable? 


other passengers- No. 


flight attendant- Then we've done our 
job. 


Lucas Bowlus 


Bryn Mawr station 


person- | don’t correct your pragmatic 
grammar but | will correct your historical 
linguistics. 


Outside Passional Sexploratorium 
mom- No, no that is not a toy! 
kid- Look at the rainbow! 


Library 


kid- (browsing the shelves) | need a book 
to read...not too bad, not too boring, and 
not too good. Just a BOOK! 


34 Trolley 


crust punk- He asked me if | knew who 
the Talking Heads were! | laughed, the 
barista laughed..we were all a_ little 
alarmed. 


Frankford Ave 


guy- | ate a bunch of clothing last night, 
do you think it’s gonna make my poo 
weird? 


gal- Hah! No, it'll wipe itself as it comes 
out. That’s genius. 
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left rights 


1. Pizza crusts 
5. Interrogative inquiry 
8. Violations of a god’s will 
12. Stand someone up 
. Running on empty 
. A binding expression of a rope 
. Affirm 
17.To pull a Vesuvius 
. Along natural 
. Gave birth to Protestantism 
. Lesser demon 
. New Zealand parrot 
. Nest of chain stores 
26. This type of Dan makes primo dad rock 
. Milk of the poppy 
. Hominid 
. Considers 
. Adams’ butler 
. Focusing element of your eyes 
. G. Love has a special this 
. Make out/friendship/love tryout 
. How you interact with a kick drum 
. Notably diminutive in stature 
. In Philadelphia. 8 cents on the dollar 
. Slay 
. Large scale, chaotic physical protest 
. 500 sheets 
. As well 
. Ambulate quickly 
. Bird with a beautiful song 
61. What baristas use to pay for things 
. Clairvoyants 
. Genuine smile 
. Long for something gone 
. Swagger 
. Replaced by graphite 
. Affected arrangement of ones body 
. Behold 
. Fleshy sound funnels 


Trivia Time! 
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up downs 


1.Where you can store your extra jam 
2. Rend 
3. Indicates pitch in sheet music 
4.Runa hand along 
5. Energy halo 
6. Upsets moral majority ass holes 
7. Yachting cap 
8. Appropriate to skank to 
9. Breach a line of defense 
10. Status quo 
11. Telegraph punctuation 
13. Folx who identify as gals 
14. Trash rhythm magic on Broadway 
20. Musical marsh plant 
21. Binds by piercing and holding 
25. Extol 
26. Velocity 
. Kind and gentle affection 
. Part of Satellite Cafe’s magic bagel 
. Everyone's favorite grouch 
. Outermost or exterior 
. Exceptionally tall mountain 
. Be quiet when this is the word 
. Dark magic intended to harm a target 
37. Where rich people keep their jewels 
39. Jargon-spouting snob 
42. Jack Sprat’s wife eschews this 
44. Woodland bird with a haunting call 
. Out of place 
. Light switch 
. Frolic 
. Pearly-shelled mussel 
. Obtains 
56. Where you are 
57. Veracious 
. District 
. Politician 
. Extremes 
62. About-face from NNW 


answers on the back 


1- What distinguishes a,bactrian camel? 

2- In what year did World War One*begin? 

3- While facing forward.at the prow of a ship, is starboard left or right? 
4-What do you get from‘distilling fermented grain mash? 

5- What is the other name of the North Star? 
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last week’s words 


